The Tragedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paincs, 

God pardon them that are the caufc of if. 

Rtu. A vertuous and a Chriftianlike conclufion. 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

Gle. So do I euer facing '.veil aduifde, 

For had I curd, now I had cm d my feife. 

Cat/. Madatne his maiedic doth call for you. 
^/^jjyg^ndfor your noble Grace: and you my noble Lord. 

” Qu. Catsby,wc come, Lords will you go with vs. 

Ri. Madame, we will attend your Grace. Exeunt ma.Glo. 
7 ih, Glo. I do thee wrong, and fird began to braulc, 

»^Ju.^T hefccrct mitch iefc that 1 let abroach, 

I lay vnto the grieuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom I indeed haue laid in darkened; : 

1 do beweepeto many dm pie guls : 

Namely to Haftings,Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay it js the Quccnc,and her allies 
-,j That ftirre the K.againd the Duke my brother. 

Now they belccue me, and withall whet me ujj&M. 

To be rcuengd on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 
jAcn 5 But then figh,and with a piece of feripture, 

{c Tell them that God bids vs to do good for cuill ; 

And thus I cloath my naked villanic 
With old od cnds,dolnc out ef holy writ, 

And feemc a Saint, when modi play the Diuell 
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But foft here comes my executioners. Enter Executioners. 

How now, my hardy doutrefolued mates, 

Are ye now going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord,and come to haue the warrant. 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. ltwaswellthoughtvpon,lhaucitheareaboutmc. 

When you haue donc.rcpaire to Crosbie place : 

But firs,befuJden in the execution : 

Withall, obdurate : do not heare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well fpokcn,and perhaps , 

May mouc your hearts to pittie if you mark him, 

Exe. Tufh/carc not, my Lord we will not dand to prate, -Jr 

Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

Wc come to vfe our hands and not our tongues. 
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do. Your eics drop mildoncs, when foolcs cics drop tears 
I like you Lads, about your bulinclfc. Exeunt, 

Enter Clar nce,Brqktnbury. 

Bro. Why lookcs your Grace fo heauily to day ? 

Qla. Oh, I haue pad a miferable night, 

So full ofvgly lights, ofgaftly dreames, 

That as I am a Ghridian faithfiill man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’wereto buy a world of happie dayft, 

So full ofdifmaf I terror was the time. 

Bro. (That was your dreame ?\ long to heare you tell it, 

Cla. Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic, 

And in my company my brother Gloceder, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me ro walke 
Vpon the hatches, thenMwc lookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fcarcfull times, 

During the warrcsofYorkc and Lancader, 

That had befallen vs : as wepad along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
MetheughrthatGlodcr dumblcd,and in durabling 
Strookc me (that thought to day him) oucr-boord 
Into the tumbling.billowe« ofthe maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what painc it was to drowne, 
f^hat dreadfull noy fc of waters in mine cares, 
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Whatyglyfigh tsof death within mine eyes t 
Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefuil wracks, 
Tenthoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold,greatAnchors,heapesofpearlc, 

Inedimable dones,vnvaIued icwcls, 

Some lay in dead mens fcu!s,and in t hofe holes 
JFhere eyes did once inhabit?, there were crept 
As twere_ in fcorne of eyes.reflefling gems. 

Which wade the llimie bottom of the deep?. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattered by. 

Bro. Had you fuch Icifure in the ti me of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrcts of the deeoe ? 

Cl * • Me tftoughtl had : for dil the enuious flood 
Kept in my foulc,and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the ctnptie vafland vvandring ayre, 
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